When  You  Want.... 

Up-to-date  Carnations,  Finest  Roses, 
single  or  double  Violets,  etc.,  etc., 

Call  on  the  grower, 

Geo.  E  .Martin 

Corner  Front  and  College  Sts. 


Bowling’s  DRPG  STORE 

The  students  of  Albert  College  will  find  Dowling’s 
Drug  Store  (the  nearest  to  the  College)  the  most  con¬ 
venient  place  to  buy  their  Drugs,  Medicines,  Toilet 
Ar  ticles,  etc.  For  coughs  and  colds  use  Dowling’s 
Compound  Syrup  of  white  pine  and  tar.  Eureka 
Headache  Powders  are  guaranteed  to  cure  the  most 
severe  headache.  Prescriptions  a  specialty. 

FRANK  DOWLING, 

Dispensing  Chemist. 


Pop  Hatty  Up-to-date 
Gents’  Furnishings . 

W.  B.  DEACON’S  is  the  place. 

Shirts,  Ties,  Glove-,  Underwear,  etc.  Always' 
the  newest  and  always  the  best  goods  for 
the  least  mone}^. 

W.  B.  Beaeon, 

Gents’  Furnisher,  298  Front  Street 

J.  H-  MILLS 

Merchant  -  Tailor 

829  &  381  Front  Street,  Belleville,  Ont. 

A  discount  of  10  per  cent,  to  students 


ylCTORIA 


UNIVERSITY, 


Queen’s  ParK, 

Toronto. 


iln  Federation  with  the  DniwsitY  of  Toronto. 


A  special  examination  under  the  authority  of  the  Senate  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  in  the  month  of 
une,  admitting  to  second  year  status,  is  held  at  the  college  for  the  accommodation  of  the  students  of 


ALBERT  COLLEGE,  Belleville. 

The  federated  faculties  afford  a  staff  of  forty-five  Professors  and  Lecturers  in  Arts,  Law  and 
Theology.  The  two  libraries  open  to  our  students  number  alout  sixty  thousand  volumes. 

Lectures  begin  October  1st.  Board  in  convenient  Christian  homes  at  83.00  to  84.00  per  week 


N.  BURWASH,  S.T.D.,  LL.D., 

PRESIDENT 


Toronto,  October  1st,  1899. 
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In  Affiliation  witlj  VICTORIA  MIYERSITY 
and  UNIVERSITY  OP  TORONTO 


Grants  Diplomas  in  “BUSINESS  SCHOOL/’  “ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC/’  “SCHOOL  OF  FINE 
ARTS,”  “SCHOOL  OF  ELOCUTION,”  and  COLLEGIATE  COURSES. 


Large  classes  are  prepared  annually  for  Matriculation  in  Arts,  Medicine,  etc.,  for  Teachers’  Cer¬ 
tificate,  and  the  Preliminary  Examina'ions  of  the  Methodist  Church. 


For  Annual  Announcement,  Address  : — 


REV-  W-  P.  DYER,  M.  A.,  B-  Sc.,  P-  D-, 

"^PriQcipal. 


Established  1850.  Incorporated  by  Special  Aet  of  Parliament. 


^ _  In  Affiliation  with  the  University  of  Trinity  College,  the  University 

"of  Toronto,  Queen’s  University,  and  the  University  of  Manitoba. .  . . 

- — AND  ESPECIALLY  RECOGNIZED  BY - 

The  Royal  College  of  Surgeons  of  England,  the  Royal  College  of  Physicians  of  London,  the  Royal 
College  of  Physicians  and  Surgeons  of  Edinburgh,  and  the  King  and  Queen’s  College  of 
Physicians  of  Ireland,  and  by  the  Conjoint  Examining  Boards  of  London  and  Edinburgh 

The  Summer  Session  begins  APRIL  21st,  ends  JUNE  30th  ;  the  Winter  Session  begins  on  OC¬ 
TOBER  1st  of  each  year,  and  lasts  SIX  MONTHS. 

For  Summer  or  Winter  Session  announcements,  and  all  other  information  in  regard  to  Lectures. 
Graduation,  Scholarships,  Medals,  etc.,  apply  to 

W.  B.  GEIKIE,  M.D.,  .M.,  D..L., 

Holyrood  Villa,  52  Maitland  Street,  Toronto.  Dean  of  the  Medical  Faculty 

Toronto,  October  1st,  1899. 
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STYL1I 


Ivereoats 


AT  $10.00 


This  is  a  price  that  most  any 
on"  can  afford  for  a  good  over¬ 
coat.  We  have  all  the  prices 
^  from  .$5.00  to  $15.00  but  $10.00 
set  ms  to  he  the  popular  price 
fe.  for  a  nice  up-to-date  coat.  No 
guess  work  about  our  clothing. 
What  you  buy  of  us  you  can  depend  upon. 
Money  back  if  you  want  it — always. 

OfJK.  S-jALL, 

The  One  Price  Clothiers. 


One  Of  The 
...  Freshmen 

Trying  to  “keep  up.” 


Oup  Advice  is ! 

“Keep  the  feet  warm, 
keep  the  head  cool.” 


We  can  shoe  feet  just  like  yours. 


Belleville,  Kingston,  Napanee  and  Trenton. 


Everybody  Should  Read  Them . 


A  Remarkable  Book  by  a  Remarkable  Man . 

rsU  >.  o  }  <>  1  iri  Street 

By  Richard  Whiteing. 
Paper,  50  cents.  -  -  -  Cloth,  $1  00 

“Mr.  Whiteing  wrote  with  a  purpose,  for  to  him 
the  social  problem  is  not  the  matter  for  an  hour’s 
casual  inquiry,  but  something  to  which  he  has  de¬ 
voted  the  best  thought  and  study  of  his  life.  ‘The 
social  problem  always  attracted  me, ’he  told  me;  ‘I  have 
ever  been  impressed  by  the  great  contrasts  life  af¬ 
fords,  the  vast  gulf  between  peer  and  peasant,  mil¬ 
lionaire  and  pauper.  Nowhere  do  we  see  this  con¬ 
trast  so  violently  presented  as  in  London  itself.  The 
patient  misery  of  the  people  took  hold  of  me.  You 
see  the  shouting  crowd  in  Hyde  Park,  and  on  the  sur¬ 
face  all  seems  bright  and  happy.  But  take  the  men 
who  form  the  crowd,  talk  with  them  individually, 
find  out  their  affairs,  and  what  do  you  learn  ?  •One 
is  in  a  fever  of  anxiety  to  discover  how  to  pay  his 
rent,  another  does  not  know  where  his  next  meal 
will  come  from,  a  third  is  borne  down  by  the  burden 
of  supporting  sick  one  in  his  home,  the  next 
decent  clothes,  and  so  on  all  through, 
them  with  the  people  living  in  the 
For  sale  by  all  Booksellers. 


with  their  overwhelming  riches,  their  over-abund¬ 
ance  of  the  things  of  this  life.  In  short,  the  distribu¬ 
tion  of  things  has  been  unequal.” — “A  chat  with  Mr. 
Richard  Whiteing,”  by  Fred.  A.  McKenzie  in  “The 
Puritan.” 


His  Masterpiece, 

KENNEDY 

COUNTRY  BOY 

By  S.  R.  Crockett,  Author  of  “The  Raiders,”  “Cleg 
Kelly,”  etc.  With  six  illustrations. 

Paper,  75  cents.  -  -  -  Cloth,  $1.25 

The  main  interests  of  R.  S.  Crockett’s  latest  novel 
centres  in  the  reformation  of  a  drunkard  of  high  soul 
and  weak  will.  The  steps  by  which  he  reclimbs  the 
ladder,  his  failures  and  his  final  victory  are  told  with 
faithful  and  tender  charity.  Never  has  Mr.  Crockett 
been  so  much  at  home  with  the  scenery  and  atmos¬ 
phere  of  the  Scottish  hills.  Birds  and  flowers,  winds 
and  waters,  speak  of  the  happiness  of  childhood,  and 
make  the  background  of  a  story  full  of  hopefulness 
in  the  future  and  belief  in  mankind.  Kit.  Kennedy  is 
a  tragic  drama  of  love  and  suffering,  with  all  the 
human  comedy  of  a  Scotch  countryside. 


has  no 
Compare 
houses  just  by, 

Sent  postpaid  by  Wl  LLIAM  BRIGGS.  Pnb’r,  29-33  Richmond  St.,  W  Toronto. 
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NOTICE 

Rack,  and  Livery  Stables 

Pinnacle  St.,  Opp.  Market  Square. 
Telephone  No.  !)4. 

H.  W.  CRONK, 

Proprietor. 

Patronage  of  students'solicited. 


PE  QUOTE  L3DHBR7  C0.MPJOT  telephone  102. 

Calls  at  Room  6,  Albert  College,  each  week  as  follows  : — 

Monday,  for  work  which  is  returned  the  next  Thursday. 

Tuesday,  for  work  which  is  returned  the  next  Friday. 

Thursday  and  Friday,  for  work  which  is  returned  Saturday. 

Work  done  to  perfection.  No  extra  charge  for  delivering. 


If  feu  Want...... 

Anything  in  the  Grocery  and  Provision 
line,  call  on  Adam  Henry  and  you  will 
always  find  his  prices  the  very  lowest  for 
the  same  quality  of'goods. 

ADAM  HENRY. 

MIN  AKER  LAUNDRY 

5fl  Masonic  Block,  Front  St.  Opposite  Upper  Bridge 
BELLEVILLE. 

First-class  work  on  shortest  notice. 

Call  on  Room  47  every  Tuesday,  Iharsday  and 
Saturday.  G.  ROBINSON,  Agent." 

W.  R,  GILL,  Prop. 


PHOTOGRAPHY... 

For  First-class  work  go  to 

..  .W.  S.  Clarke 

Everything  the  best  and  up-to-date. 

Picture  Framing  a  Specialty. 


BON  BONS! 

Our  bonbons  are  always  the  best  and  put  up  in 
nice  attractive  boxes  and  the  price  within  the 
re  eh  of  all.  Niue  1  pound  boxes  at  20,  30,  40  and 
(.0  cents.  Also  fresh  peanut  toast,  almond  taffy, 
butter  scotch,  butter  cups,  in  fact  everything  in 
thewandy  line  can  be  had  at  our  store. 

ED.  F.  DICKENS. 


DR.  J.  EC.  EAKINS. 

Offiice  and  Residence-  -Corner  Victoria  Avenue  and 
Church  Streets. 

Hours  1  to  3  and  7  to  8  p  m. 

Telephone  80. 


THOS.  STEWART 


SCRANTON 

COAL 


Hard  and  Soft 
WOOD 


HEAD  OFFICE,  —  BRIDGE  ST.,  BELLEVILLE. 


FOR  GOOD. 


Students’  Chairs  and  Bookshelves,  go  to  Frost’s  Cab¬ 
inet  Warerooms. 


JOHN  G.  FROST. 


FOR.  BJIRBER.LNS! 

Try  Students’  Favorite 

P.  O.  PITNEY,  -  Prop. 

Front  St.,  5  Doors  North  from  Bridge  St. 


JOSEPH  CALDWELL 

-  DENTIST. - 

Gold  Crowning  and  Bridge  Work  a  Specialty. 

"  Next  door  to  Anglo-American  Hotel. 
Dental  Rooms— Caldwell  Block 

Residence — Bridge  Street. 
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Perry  G.  Goldsmith, 

M.  D.,  M.  C..  F.  T.  M.  C. 

Formerly  House  Surgeon  Victoria  Hospital  for  Sick 
Children,  Toronto. 

Late  Clinical  Assistant  Royal  London  Optlialmie 
Hospital  (Moorfields  Eye  Hospital)  and  Central 
London  No.se,  Throat  and  Ear  Hospital,  Lon¬ 
don,  England. 

Eye,  Ear.  Nose,  Throat  and  Sight  testing. 


LATEST  STYLES  OF 

BOOTS  FOR  EVERYBODY 

Also  Rubbers  of  best  quality  on  all  lasts.  We  guar¬ 
antee  our  prices  the  lowest  in  the  city  on  all  Boots. 

¥ERMILYEA  &  SON. 


A.  E.  &  W.  H.  WRIEfHTMYEB, 

BARBERS, 

Hotel  Quinte 

HOT  AND  COLD  BATHS. 


S.  J.  WEDDEN,  FLORIST 

Wedding  Bouquets  and  Funeral 
Designs  a  Specialty. 

Telephone  No.  130  A. 


W.  FLIUT  cJONES^ 

Pianos,  Organs,  Sewing  JVIaefynes 

All  strictly  First-class  goods. 

278  Front  Street,  Belleville. 


STUDENTS,  HO! 

For  a  First-class  Hair  Cut  or  Shave  go  to 

L AT  T I  M  E  R 

Hot  and  Cold  Baths. 


Front  Street 


G  M  R IT  P  T?  Q  and  ‘n  Fict  Tobacco  Users  in  general 
OJiiU lv>0 IuD  will  find  my  Stock  very  complete. 


READERS 


Newspapers,  Magazines, 

Novels  -Everything  for . 

AT  MACCALLUM’S 

HO  FRONT  STREET.  -  BELLEVILLE.  ONT. 


F.  CJdJIRLES  CLARICE 


Students 


•  •  t  • 


Chemist  and  Druggist. 

-  DEALER  IN  - 

Artists’  Supplies,  Lamps  and  Fine  Toilet  Articles 


GO  TO 


The  members  of  the  Board  of  Manage¬ 
ment  will  consider  it  a  favor  if  you  will 
patronize  those  only  who  are  represented  in 
the  advertising  column  of  our  paper. 


JAKIE  FINKLE’S 

For  Pure  Capdy  and 
Fresh  Roasted  Peanuts. 
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JU'bert  (SolTecje  fimes. 
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Robert  Barr. 
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Thine  and  mine— A  letter  from  Perry  S. Dobson 
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Time’s  huger  on  the  dial  of  my  life 
Points  to  high  noon,  and  yet  the  half-spent  day 
Leaves  less  than  half  remaining  !  For  the  dark, 
Bleak  shadows  of  the  grave  engulf  the  end. 

To  those  who  burn  the  candles  in  the  stick 
The  spluttering  socket  yields  the  little  light. 

Long  life  is  sadder  than  an  easy  death  ; 

We  cannot  count  on  ravelled  threads  of  age 
Wheieof  to  weave  a  fabric  ;  we  must  use 
The  w.-.rp  and  woof  the  ready  present  yields. 

And  toil  while  daylight  lasts.  When  I  bethink 
How  brief  the  past,  the  future  still  more  brief 
(tails  on  to  action,  action  !  Not  for  me 
Is  time  for  retrospection  or  for  dreams  : 

Not  time  for  self  laudation,  or  remorse. 

Have  I  done  nobly  ?  Then  I  must  not  let 
Dead  yesterday  unborn  to-morrow  shame. 

Have  I  done  wrong?  Well,  let  the  bitter  taste 
Of  fruit  that  turned  to  ashes  on  my  lip 
Be  my  reminder  in  temptation’s  hour, 

And  keep  me  silent  when  I  would  condemn. 
Sometimes  it  takes  the  acid  of  a  sin 
To  cleanse  the  clouded  windows  of  our  souls 
So  pity  may  shine  through  them.  Looking  hack 
My  faults  and  errors  seem  like  stepping-stones 
That  led  the  way  to  knowledge  of  the  truth 
And  made  me  value  virtue  !  Sorrows  shine 
In  rainbow  colours  o’er  the  gulf  of  years 
Where  lie  forgotton  pleasures.  Looking  forth 
Out  to  the  Western  sky,  still  bright  with  noon, 

I  feel  well  spurred  and  booted  for  the  strife 
That  ends  not  till  Nirvana  is  attained. 

Battling  with  fate,  with  men,  and  with  myself, 

Up  the  steep  summit  of  my  life’s  forenoon, 

Three  things  I  learned — three  things  of  precious 
worth, 

To  guide  and  help  me  down  the  western  slope. 

I  have  learned  how  to  pray,  and  toil,  and  save  ; 

To  pray  for  courage  to  receive  what  comes. 


t> 
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Knowing  what  comes  to  be  divinely  sent  : 

To  toil  for  universal  good,  since  thus 
And  only  thus  can  good  come  unto  me  : 

To  save  by  giving  whatsoe’er  I  have 
To  those  who  have  not — this  alone  is  gain. 

Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox. 

This  poem  is  characteristic  of  its  author  and  has 
suggested  to  me  my  article,  “Aim  in  Life.”  What  is 
more  interesting  to  us  than  ourselves  or  that  which 
pertains  to  self  ?  And  do  we  not  need  to  definitely 
understand  the  elements  of  self?  This  is  what  I  will 
now  try  to  explain. 

AIM  IN  LIFE. 


“  What  is  my  aim  in  life?”  is  a  question  often 
anxiously  asked  by  each  one  of  us  as  we  stand  at  the 
threshold  of  a  new  career.  At  one  time  we  all  have 
to  answer  that  question  and  a  great  deal,  very  much 
more  than  we  realize  at  the  time,  depends  upon  the 
answer  we  make. 

We  all  wish  to  have  a  noble  aim  in  life  at  least 
when  under  the  action  of  our  higher  and  nobler  fac¬ 
ulties  and  it  depends  wholly  upon  ourselves  to  carry 
out  our  aim. 

Our  aim  in  life  depends  upon  what  we  want  to  be 
or  what  we  may  will  to  be.  The  aim  is  started  first 
in  our  ambition,  our  desire  to  do  something  and  be 
some  one  and  not  be  behind  others. 

It  is  well  to  have  large  ambition  but  it  must  be 
controlled  or  definitely  understood  or  it  will  cause 
us  much  trouble. 

When  aided  by  benevolence  or  our  sympathy  for 
others,  it  is  guided  to  a  large  extent  and  our  aim  is 
to  help  others  and  to  be  of  some  use  to  mankind. 

There  is  also  an  ideal  part  to  our  natul-e  and  we 
wish  to  see  better  conditions  and  more  beautiful  re¬ 
sults  and  this  desire  stimulates  our  energy,  our  exe¬ 
cutiveness  and  we  begin  to  act  and  work  out  our 
plans. 

Self-esteem  is  necessary  in  order  not  to  be  imposed 
upon  but  to  carry  out  manfully  that  which  we  un¬ 
dertake  and,  aided  by  combativeness,  we  will  over¬ 
come  obstacles  or  anything  that  may  at  first  look 
hard  to  us.  We  need  a  certain  degree  of  the  fight¬ 
ing  element  in  us, not  to  give  offense  to  people  but  to 


fight  our  difficulties.  Then  a  small  amount  of  cauti¬ 
ousness  is  needed  to  keep  from  proceeding  rashly,  for 
we  should  go  carefully,  keep  out  of  all  mistakes  and 
weigh  the  chances  against  us. 

Faith  in  our  enterprise  is  an  essential  element  so 
that  we  will  not  doubt  nor  falter  by  the  wayside. 

Did  we  not  have  hope,  we  would  look  too  much  on 
the  dark  side  of  life  and  it  is  necessary  to  keep  the 
bright  side  ever  uppermost. 

As  we  are  to  deal  with  many  people  all  along  life’s 
pathway,  we  need  to  nave  a  desire  and  cultivate  the 
ability  to  read  Human  Nature,  to  understand  the 
people  we  meet  and  tactfully  handle  them.  We 
should  all  be  able  to  distinguish  a  rogue  from  an 
honest  man  and  not  be  imposed  upon. 

Sublimity  is  that  faculty  of  the  mind  that  loves 
to  do  things  on  a  large  scale  and  this  keeps  us  from 
being  petty,  mean  and  small. 

Firmness  is  an  essential  element  for  we  need  to 
hold  persistently  to  our  work  even  after  it  becomes 
uninteresting. 

We  must  not  change  but  continue,  on  in  the  face 
of  all  difficulties. 

Veneration  gives  us  a  respect  for  our  work  and  a 
reverence  for  antique  things  and  is  a  necessary  fac¬ 
ulty  in  controlling  our  aim  in  life.  Imitation  is  use¬ 
ful  to  us  on  account  of  the  desire  to  copy  what  we 
see  and  it  gives  impetus  to  our  work.  But  when  the 
faculty  of  constructiveness  is  aroused  we  wish  to  do 
more  than  imitate  ;  we  want  to  put  things  together 
for  ourselves  and  in  this  way  we  can  do  original 
work. 

In  meeting  people  we  need  agreeableness  or  rather 
suavity  in  order  to  pleasantly  greet  and  converse 
with  them  but  the  real  desire  to  please,  comes  from 
the  faculties  of  friendship  and  benevolence. 

These  are  only  a  few  of  the  faculties  that  have  an 
influence  in  determining  our  aim  in  life  and  he  who- 
wishes  to  definitely  understand  himself  will  have  to 
understand  something  about  phrenology,  the  science 
of  self. 

When  we  understand  ourselves  and  the  exact 
condition  of  our  faculties  we  can  then  learn  to  rem¬ 
edy  all  false  conditions.  It  is  our  strongest  faculties 
that  give  us  our  tendency  01  aim  in  life.  Suppose 
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our  ambition  and  also  our  desire  to  make  money  are 
strong,  why  then  we  will  want  to  be  famously  rich. 
But  if  our  sympathetic  feelings  predominate,  these 
added  to  our  ambition,  will  make  us  want  to  be 
known  for  om  good  deeds.  In  this  way  the  impulse 
for  every  action  or  desire  is  determined. 

To  have  an  agreeable  and  pleasurable  aim  in  life, 
and  the  aim  of  all  life  is  pleasure  in  its  truest  and 
best  sense,  we  must  act  as  our  strongest  faculties 
direct  us,  but  suppose  we  are  not  properly  balanced. 
Without  a  strong  faculty  of  conscientiousness  we 
would  be  apt  to  not  always  stick  to  the  truth  and  this 
surely  is  not  the  best  aim,  so  we  must  be  guided  by 
Phrenological  knowledge  or  else  go  it  blindly,  and 
this  we  were  never  intended  for,  because  we  hav  e 
been  given  the  faculties  that  help  us  out  of  every 
false  and  ignoble  condition.  We  need  never  again  act 
wrongly  or  against  ourselves  for  we  have  the  power 
to  cultivate  the  proper  faculties. 

We  need  not  be  imposed  upon,  nor  become  nerv¬ 
ous  or  excited  for  we  can  put  the  faculties  of  self¬ 
esteem  and  combativeness  in  action  and  keep  self- 
possessed,  self-reliant  and  calm  in  the  midst  of 
danger. 

Our  aim  in  life  is  first  to  know  ourselves  and 
then  proceed  scientifically  to  remedy  all  false  con¬ 
ditions  of  life. 

Men  and  women  have  had  many  aims  in  life; 
some  have  lived  mainly  to  acquire  wealth,  some  for 
fame,  some  for  love,  while  others  lived  because  they 
were  afraid  to  die.  But  a  few  have  lived  to  see  how 
much  good  they  could  do  ;  how  much  they  could 
better  humanity  and  this  is  the  noblest  aim  of  all. 
W  hat  is  more  sublime  than  the  thoughts  presented 
by  the  poet  when  he  says :  —  / 


I  live  for  those  who  love  me, 

For  those  who  know  me  true, 

For  the  heaven  that  smiles  above  me 
And  awaits  my  spirit  too. 

For  the  cause  that  needs  assistance, 
For  the  wrongs  that  need  resistance, 
For  the  future  in  the  distance 
And  the  good  that  I  can  do. 


LITCKMY 

- )o( - 

There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men 

Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune; 

Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 

Is  bound  in  shallows  and  in  miseries. 

On  such  a  full  sea  we  are  now  afloat, 

And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serves, 

Or  lose  our  ventures. 

*  *  *  * 

Our  hands  are  full  of  business  ;  let’s  away  ; 

Advantage  feeds  them  fat,  while  men  delay. 

— Shakespeare. 

- o - 

ROBERT  BARR 

(By  A.  L.  McCredie.) 

It  commonly  happens  that  men  stumble,  as  it 
were,  upon  their  success.  It  oftener  happens  that 
they  never  find  the  sphere  in  which  they  might  be 
successful  Those  who  find  it  late  in  life  are  perhaps 
more  fortunate,  because  of  th§  rarer  chance.  But 
the  man  who  makes  a  hit  in  several  enterprises  is 
both  rare  and  fortunate. 

Mr.  Robert  Barr,  novelist,  author,  among  other 
things,  of  “In  a  Steamer  Chair,”  and  moie  recently, 
“Jennie  Baxter,  Journalist,”  and  “Tekla,”  is  one  of 
these  exceptions,  for  he  was  successively  a  good  car¬ 
penter,  a  good  school-master,  a  good  journalist,  a 
good  literary  writer. 

When  I  was  in  Harrogate,  Yorkshire,  last  sum¬ 
mer,  I  wrote  to  Mr.  Barr  for  an  interview  for  “Col¬ 
lege  Topics.”  He  had  just  returned  from  a  flying 
tour  through  Italy,  the  Riviera,  and  the  Engadine, 
with  S.  S.  McClure,  of  New  York,  He  had  chatted 
with  the  great  Dewey  at  Nice,  but  he  could  come  back 
to  England  and  talk  to  an  unknownCanadian  as  freely 
and  willingly — and  that  is  why  he  is  great.  Busy 
as  he  was,  he  extended  a  cordial  invitation  to  meet 
him  in  London,  at  the  “Cheshire  Cheese,”  where,  as 
he  said  :  “Boswell  and  Johnson  and  Goldsmith,  liter¬ 
ary  lights  lesser  than  ourselves,  used  to  foregather.” 

A  night  train,  a  new  hat,  at  Hope’s,  for  the  oc¬ 
casion,  and  an  early  arrival  at  the  narrow  alley  lead¬ 
ing  to  the  “sti  eet  entrance”  of  the  old  tavern,  pre¬ 
pared  me  for  the  man  with  whom  I  so  desired  to 
talk . 

Tom  Greenwood  and  I,  who  were  jointly  hon- 
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ored,  debated  whether  we  should  be  able  to  pick  him 
out  of  the  Fleet  St  throng,  which  jostled  us  even  in 
the  alley.  A  e  noticed  a  short  man,  in  a  tweed  suit, 
with  whiskers  slightly  gray,  carrying  a  bundle  under 
his  arm.  Greenwood  said:  ‘'That  is  not  him,  but 
the  man  with  the  bundle  stopped  to  ask  us  why  we 
didn’t  wait  inside,  and  offered  his  hand  in  the  cus¬ 
tomary  shake  of  a  country  fair.  As  we  went  inside, 
our  host  shouted  up  the  stairway  for  game  pies, 
which,  with  the  subsequent  relay  of  toasted  cheese, 
lias,  since  Johnson’s  day,  formed  the  notable  menu 
of  the  tavern. 

Then  we  sat  down  beneath  an  oil  painting  of  the 
old  crank  aforesaid,  and  opposite  a  bevy  of  Ameri¬ 
can  ladies,  who  wished  when  they  returned  to  the 
States,  to  relate  how  they  had  dined  at  the  “Cheshire 
Cheese.”  I  think  Greenwood  enacted  Goldsmith  to 
creditable  degree  of  perfection,  and  I  know  I  felt  like 
Boswell.  Mr.  Barr,  however,  didn’t  do  any  roaring 
except  at  the  waiter. 

While  waiting  for  the  game-pastry,  Mr.  Bari  re¬ 
called  old  days  in  Toronto,  and  spoke  with  reminis¬ 
cent  zest  of  the  way  Normal  School  used  to  “lick  the 
Varsity”  in  football.  He  recalled  incident  after  in¬ 
cident  of  life  in  the  city,  especially  referring  to  his 
half-worshipful  association  with  the  Normal  teachers 
of  that  time.  /~ 

I  asked  him  what  led  him  to  go  to  Toronto  Nor¬ 
mal  School.  He  then  spoke  of  his  early  life  in  Elgin 
county,  of  his  learning  the  trade  of  carpenter,  of 
how  he  made  his  fortune  by  falling  off  a  drill-slied 
roof  upon  a  pile  of  bricks.  Being  tinned  into  a  med¬ 
itative,  and  therefore  a  educational, direction  by  this 
mishap,  he  came  ultimately  to  Toronto  University, 
which  he  attended  for  one  day.  He  said:  “Luckily 
for  me,  they  didn’t  teach  cival  engineering,  so  to-day 
I  am  not  sloshing  through  swamps  with  a  tlieodelite 
over  my  shoulder.”  There  was  no  denying  that  the 
‘Cheshire’Cheese,”  “Americans”  and  all,  was  no  more 
comfortable,  but  one  could  hardly  help  wondering 
what  stories  Robert  Barr  would  have  written  with 
that  tlieodelite. 

He  had  come  to  Toronto  for  education,  however, 
so  he  was  going  to  get  it.  He  accordingly  entered 


the  Normal  School.  Then  followed  a  period  <  - 
school  teaching,  before  he  went  on  the  Detroit  Free 
Press.  His  success  of  over  twenty  ’years  on  that 
journal,  as  “Luke  Sharp."  is  too  universally  known 
to  need  more  th  in  reference.  He  is  appreciated  in 
the  l  nited  States  to-day,  as  ilie  most  strikingly  suc¬ 
cessful  journalist  who  ever  struck  the  “scoop.”  He 
said,  however,  as  lie  regarded  the  toasted  cheese 
with  a  puzzled  air,  "I  nearly  missed  my  calling.  If 
1  hadn't  come  to  London  to  found  the  ‘Idler  Mag¬ 
azine,’  my  life  work  would  have  never  found  its  aim. % 
He  has  found  it  at  last,  however,  despite  the  length 
of  time  during  which  it  waited  his  coming.  Speak¬ 
ing  further,  he  deprecated  journalistic  or  pedagogical 
work,  except,  perhaps  (with  an  emphasis),  as  a  train¬ 
ing,  and  but  little  of  it.  He  drew  a  clear  line  of  de- 
markation  between  newspaper  work  and  journalism, 
and  between  journalism  and  literary  work — so  clear 
that  the  qualifications  are  not  common,  nor  is  the 
experience  of  the  lower  grades  valuable  in  the  higher 
except  as  any  other  experience  might  be. 

I  asked  him  why  he  neglected  Canadian  material 
in  his  novels,  reminding  him  that  the  familial-  locali¬ 
ties  of  his  youth  weie  rich  in  color  and  character. 
He  hinted  that  he  was  going  to  amend  that  neglect 
very  soon.  Referring  to  his  material,  in  association 
with  the  possibility  of  young  College  men  of  Canada 
utilizing  it  in  literary  work,  I  asked  :  “Can  the  aver¬ 
age  man  do  justice  to  it  or  record  it  successfully?’, 
He  replied,  shortly :  “We  are  not  talking  of  average 
men.  The  average  man  is  a  bricklayer  or  black¬ 
smith” — which  opinion  is  encouraging  to  most  young 
men.  It  certainly  reflects  his  sentiments  in  such 
cases,  which  are  a  combination  of  fatalism  and  opti¬ 
mism.  He  said:  “You  cannot  have  or  develop  too 
much  ambition.  Load  yourself  lip  with  it.  Be 
ashamed  of  yourself  if  you  haven’t  got  more  than 
you  can  stand.” 

Perhaps  the  most  amusing  incident  at  luncheon 
was  when  our  conversation  turned  on  contemporary 
writers. 

We  had  been  addressing  him  as  “Air.  Barr,”  and 
the  ladies  opposite  grew  gradually  attentive  as  we 
talked.  They  nudged  each  other,  when  Air.  Bair  ex- 
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pressed  his  regret  that  Rudyard  Kipling  was  nut  of 
London,  and  that  my  brief  stay  in  town  had  render¬ 
ed  it  impossible  for  him  to  bring  down  “his  friend, 
Anthony  Hope,”  to  luncheon|that  day.  When  Mr. 
Barr  coolly  replied  to  some  criticism  of  Augusta 
Wilson,  by  asking  who  she  was,  and  confessing,  in¬ 
differently,  he  had  never  read  any  of  her  works,  they 
were  plainly  horrified 

Their  delight  was  restored  when  he  characterized 
Hall  Caine  as  somewhat  agreeable  to  himself,  and 
called  another  Englishman  of  letters  an  ass,  because 
he  ventured  one  evening  to  discuss  “style”  in  the 
presence  of  Thomas  Hardy  and  Anthony  Hope,  the 
two  acknowledged  masters  of  English  style, 

Quitting  the  tavern,  we  walked  down  Fleet  St., 
where  he  showed  us  the  sign  of  the  “Cock”  Tavern, 
also  an  historic  resort  of  literary  men.  He  related 
while  walking  through  Lincoln's  Inn,  how  he  and  a 
clergyman  planned  to  steal  the  celebrated  golden 
cock,  whose  eloqueht  silence  had  charmed  Fleet  St., 
for  centuries  ;  and  how,  on  the  dark  night  selected, 
they  found  that  some  one  had  forestalled  them  an 
hour  before. 

He  pointed  out  the  rooms  of  many  frmous  people 
— friends  with  whom  he  had  spent  pleasant  evenings, 
as  we  walked  down  to  Whitehall  Court.  TherejGreen- 
wood  left  us,  and  we  entered  the  National  Liberal 
Club.  He  interrupted  a  quiet  talk  ;  he  introduced 
me  to  Fisher  Unwin,  the  great  publisher,  who, 
though  a  very  agreeable  man,  was  evidently  em¬ 
barrassed  at  being  obligedjto  meet  a  nonentity,  when 
so  much  of  his  time  was  devoted  to  great  men  in 
the  world  of  letters. 

Mr.  Robert  Barr,  who  should  know  the  peculi- 
arties  of  Canadian,  American  and  English  literature 
better,  perhaps,  than  anyone  else,  gave  the  following 
opinion  : 

“I  do  not  believe  the  Canadian  literature  will  be 
biassed  by  either  American  or  English  influence. 
Some  day  the  Canadian  author  will  rise  and  blaze 
out  for  himself  a  track  in  the  forest  of  letters.  And 
then  we  will  all  wonder  why  we  didn’t  do  it  our¬ 
selves  ;  and  some  of  us  will  begin  imitating  him.” 
There  is  much  in  this  for  thought  ;  and  everyone 


must  think  for  themselves. 

The  Canadian  young  man,  who  goes  to  London 
with  ambition  and  good  pin  pose,  can  count  upon  the 
practical  friendship  of  Mr.  Robert  Barr,  a  man  whose 
success  has  not  spoiled  him.  That  is  saying  a  great 
deal.  He  will  prove  an  inspiration  to  the  young 
man  who  has  bean  ashamed  of  his  aspirations. 

MISSIONARY  and  RELIGIOUS 

- )o( - 

THINE  AND  MINE. 


If  there  he  good  in  that  I  wrought, 

Thy  hand  compelled  it,  Master,  Thine  ; 

Where  I  have  failed  to  meet  thy  thought 
I  know,  through  Thee,  the  blame  is  mine. 

One  instant’s  toil  to  Thee  denied 
Stands  all  eternity’s  offence  ; 

Of  that  I  did  with  Thee  to  guide, 

To  Thee,  through  Thee,  be  excellence. 

Who,  lest  all  thought  of  Eden  fade, 

Bring’st  Eden  to  the  craftsman’s  brain, 

Godlike  to  muse  o’er  his  own  trade, 

And,  manlike,  stand  with  God  again. 

The  depth  and  dream  of  my  desire, 

The  bitter  paths  wherein  I  stray, 

Thou  knowest,  Who  hast  made  the  fire, 

Thou  knowest,  Who  has  made  the  clay. 

One  6tone  the  more  swings  to  her  place 
In  that  diead  temple  of  Thy  Worth, 

It  is  enough  that  through  Thy  grace 
I  saw  naught  common  on  Thy  earth. 

Take  not  that  vision  from  my  ken  ; 

O,  whatsoe’er  may  spoil  or  speed, 

Help  me  to  need  no  aid  from  men 
That  I  may  help  such  men  as  need. 

-  Rudyard  Kipling,  in  The  Westminster. 

Exeter  Hall,  London,  Jan.  12,  1900. 

Dear  Mr.  Editor, — Possibly  some  of  the  readers 
of  “The  Times”  may  be  interested  in  knowing  that 
Albert  College  was  represented  at  the  International 
Student  Missionary  Conference,  which  lias  just  been 
held  in  London. 

One  of  your  representatives  was  H.  R.  Smith,  M. 
D.,  of  Trinity  Medical  College,  Toionto  ;  the  other 
was  the  writer  of  these  lines,  who  is  now  studying  at 
Oxford.  But  we  and  our  red  badges  were  very  in¬ 
significant  among  the  many  foreign  delegates,  who 
came  from  twenty-one  different  countries  and  formed 
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ti  very  considerable  part  of  the  seventeen  hundred, 
delegates  who  were  present.  I  made  an  autograph 
albiunn  of  my  conference  hymn-book,  and  it  contains 
names  of  students  from  Russia,  Denmark,  Asia  Min¬ 
or,  Spain  and  even  such  barbarous  mission-lands  as 
the  United  States  and  C  mada. 

One  cannot  describe  a  large  convention.  It  is 
rather  to  be  experienced  than  described.  The  gen¬ 
eral  impression  such  a  conference  seems  to  leave  in 
one’s  life  is  a  stronger  and  fuller  resolve  to  go  for¬ 
ward  in  God’s  name  for  the  “evangelization  of  the 
world  in  this  generation,"  and  to  expect  it.  But 
in  spite  of  the  numbers  of  the  conference,  one  is  deep¬ 
ly  impressed  with  the  fact  that  this  watch-word  can¬ 
not  be  realized,  “not  by  might  nor  by  power  but  by 
My  Holy  Spirit.” 

As  one  sat  in  the  great  historic  Exeter  Hall  with 
which  the  names  of  so  many  of  our  greatest  Chris¬ 
tian  leaders  are  associated,  as  one  looked  about  and 
saw  hundreds  of  earnest  men  and  women  whose 
highest  ambition  in  life  was  to  preach  the  gospel  to 
every  creature,  as  one  heard  the  voices  of  such  men 
as  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  the  Bishop  of  Lon¬ 
don,  F.  B.  Meyer  and  many  others,  one’s  thoughts 
went  back  with  grateful  memories  to  old  Albert,  and 
one  thanked  ttod  for  the  influences  encountered  there 
which  have  given  one  a  real  individual  part  in  the 
great  Student  Missionary  Movement, 

I  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  the  conference, 
but  if  Albert  College  students  wish  to  hear  more 
about  it,  I  would  advise  them  to  try  and  get  Dr. 
Smith  to  give  them  a  report  when  he  returns  in 
April. 

I  wonder  if  the  old  missionary  spirit  of  Albert, 
which  has  had  such  an  influence  in  Canadian  Meth¬ 
odism,  still  lives  in  the  College.  May  God  make  it 
far  greater,  and  may  He  show  us  that  we  are  un¬ 
worthy  to  serve  Him  anywhere  unless  we  are  will¬ 
ing  to  serve  Him  everywhere. 

Yours  in  His  Work, 

Perry  S.  Dobson. 


We  often  crush  down  out  impulses,  not  realizing 
that  our  impulses  are  apt  to  be  just  the  quick  long¬ 
ings  of  our  naturers  to  fulfill  their  ideals. — January 
Ladies’  Home  Journal. 


FIFTH  ANNUAL  REPORT 

Of  the  Albert  College  Auxiliary  of  the  General 
Missionary  Society  of  the  Methodist  Church 
of  Canada,  from  January  1, 1899,  to  Jan¬ 
uary  1,  1900. 

We  wish  to  acknowledge  our  thankfulness  to 
God,  our  Father,  for  the  manifold  blessings  He  has 
bestowed  upon  us,  and  to  present  to  our  many  friends 
and  supporters  the  fifth  annual  report  of  the  Albert 
College  Auxiliary  of  the  General  Board  of  Missions 
of  the  Methodist  Church. 

Although  we  would  wish  to  report  greater 
achievements  in  oui  missionary  labors,  yet,  as  we 
review  our  efforts  of  the  past  year,  we  are  grateful 
that  we  can  report  some  progress. 

Albert  College  Missionary  Society  has,  since  its 
first  organization,  had  a  strong  and  beneficial  in¬ 
fluence  upon  the  missionary  interest  of  the  students 
of  the  College.  To  this  many  of  the  old  students 
have  testified.  The  Society  has  not  only  aided  many 
to  develop  their  talents  but  has  helped  them  to  go 
out  into  the  world  and  labor  for  the  Master.  It 
has  also  been  the  aim  of  the  society  to  do  all  in  its 
power  to  send  the  gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  into  the 
uttermost  parts  of  the  earth.  And  to-day  tfiere  are 
quite  a  number  of  the  old  students  who  are  mission¬ 
aries  in  some  foreign  field,  besides  others  who  are  pre¬ 
paring  to  go.  Our  present  representative  in  South 
Africa,  who  is  now  self-supporting,  has  been  driven 
from  his  field  of  labor  by  the  war  and  is  at  present 
returning  home. 

The  aim  of  the  society  is  accomplished  by  four 
distinct  efforts.  First,  by  our  weekly  Saturday  night 
prayer  meeting  where  the  students  meet  and  earnest¬ 
ly  plead  with  God  for  the  outpouring  of  the  Holy 
Spirit  upon  the  societies  of  the  college,  upon  the 
mission  work  throughout  the  woild,  and  especially 
upon  our  own  present  representative,  Dr.  Livings¬ 
tone,  and  upon  our  prospective  representative,  Dr. 
Wrinch. 

Second,  by  our  regular  monthly  meeting  in  the 
College  Chapel,  where  the  important  missionary 
problems  are  prayerfully  and  intelligently  presented 
to  the  students  and  general  public. 

Third,  by  the  regular  weekly  missionary  study 
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class,  when  a  number  of  the  students  meet  to  study 
the  mission  fields  and  their  problems,  as  presented  in 
the  Students’  Volunteer  Missionary  Study  Course. 

Fourth,  by  a  Missionary  Library,  which  is  kept 
renewed  with  some  of  the  best  missionary  books  and 
placed  at  the  disposal  of  all  the  students. 

Albert  College  Missionary  Society  has  united 
with  the  Picton  and  the  Belleville  Epworth  League 
Districts  for  the  purpose  of  supporting  a  missionary. 
Thus  will  our  efforts  be  directed  largely  through  the 
channel  of  the  Young  People’s  Forward  Movement 
for  Missions.  Students  of  the  College  have  visited 
many  of  the  leagues  and  introduced  the  forward 
movement ;  also  Dr.  Wrinch,  an  old  student  of  the 
College  and  our  prospective  representative,  canvassed 
the  leagues  of  the  two  districts  during  the  past  sum¬ 
mer.  So  successful  have  been  the  efforts  put  forth, 
that  the  necessary  support,  we  feel  safe  in  saying, 
is  forthcoming. 

We  now  look  anxiously  forward  to  the  coming 
spring,  when  we  hope  to  see  our  aim  fulfilled  and  to 
have  one  more  worker  witnessing  for  Jesus  where 
Christ  has  not  yet  been  preached— the  Upper  Skeena’ 
British  Columbia,  being  his  field  of  labor. 

We  would  ask  the  friends  of  the  Society  to  assist 
us  by  their  united  prayers  and  thus  help  us  on  to  an¬ 
other  victory  for  Christ. 

Subscriptions  taken  for  Albert  College  Missionary 
Society,  June,  1899. 

Rev.  Dr.  Dyer . $20  00 

W.  H.  Shackel .  \  qo 

E.  R.  Doxsee .  5  00 

W.  G.  Hancock. .  .  5  00 

Warren  Roth  well  .  g  qo 

D.  R.  Clare . . .  .  5  00 

J.  Doolittle  .  j  qo 

S.  H.  Kruger .  2  00 

A.  C.  Osborne . ^  q() 

A.  C.  Sweetnam  .  2  00 

Anson  Brown .  2 

D.  E,  Johnston  .  •>  qq 

E.  W.  Morgan .  2  00 

E.  W.  Roland .  ^  qq 

H.  C.  Gibson  .  j 

F.  Doxtator  .  .  ^ 


C.  A.  Langmaid  . 
18.  M.  Anglin . 

E.  R.  Simpson . . . 
Fred.  Durant  .... 

S.  A.  Kemp . 

R.  G.  Pritchard  . . 

F.  S.  Okell . 

G.  W.  Gilroy . 

B.  D.  Harnes . 

R-  P.  Aylesworth. 
O.  S.  Redick . 

T.  P.  Bennett . 

G.  D.  Robinson  . . . 
E,  W.  DeLong.  . . . 
T.  J.  C.  Tindle. . . . 


1  00 
50 
1  00 
50 
2  00 
2  00 
2  00 
1  00 
1  00 
50 
1  00 
1  00 
1  00 
1  00 
1  00 


1  00 
50 
5  00 
1  00 

inuary  1st  to  De- 


R.  J.  L.  Moment . 

J .  Ansdell  .  ■■■■  l  00 

J-  Nutbrown . 

J.  H.  Faull . 

G.  Reynolds  . 

Receipts  and  Expenditure  from  J; 
cember  31st,  1899. 

RECEIPTS 

. .  63 

.  5  00 

.  2  00 

.  3  00 

.  5  00 

.  5  00 

. .  ■  •  •  •  10  00 

.  2  00 

. .  00 


Cash  on  hand . 

Warren  Rothwell 
R.  P.  Cummings. . 

A.  W.  Coone . 

O.  Coleman . 

Robert  Gordon  . . 

E.  R.  Doxsee . 

D.  R.  Clare . 

J.  W.  C.  Shore  . . . 

A.  C.  Baker . 

J.  A.  Doyle .  .  1  00 

N.  L.  Massey . '  "  . .  'J  00 

J.  Doolittle . .  .  5  00 

F.  Doxtator  .  .  *  00 

R.  P.  Aylesworth ....  .  1  00 

O.  S.  Redick .  ^  .  50 

G.  D.  Robinson  .  .  1  00 

E.  W.  DeLong .  .  1  00 

T.  J.  C.  Tindle .  .  1  00 

R.  J.  L.  Moment .  .  ^  ^0 

J.  Nutbrown .  .  ^  60 

A.  W.  Shaver  .  . 

C.  F.  Hopkins . .  J  00 

Interest .  .  •  ■  5  25 

.  1  04 

$131  92 
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EXPENDITURE. 

Paid  Life  Assurance  Premium  on  Dr.  Livings¬ 


tone  . .  $65  20 

Postage. ...  . .  14 

Cash  on  hand,  Dec.  31st,  1899  .  66  58 


$131  92 

ASSETS. 

Unpaid  subscriptions  of  last  three  years . $110  00 

Cash  in  hands  of  Dr.  Sutherland .  350  00 

Cash  on  hand  .  66  58 


$526  58 

The  Treasurer  will  be  glad  to  receive  payment  for 
any  subscriptions  still  due. 

E.  R.  DOXSEE,  B.  D„ 
Treasurer. 

- o  - 

MANAGEMENT. 

The  Society  is  controlled  entirely  by  the  volun¬ 
teer  aid  of  the  students  and  no  money  is  used  for 
running  expenses.  The  officers  are  elected  half- 
yearly  by  the  students  of  the  College,  but  Rev.  E.  R. 
Doxsee,  B.  D.,  is  permanent  treasurer  of  the  foreign 
mission  fund,  and  all  money  and  communications  for 
it  should  be  forwarded  directly  to  him. 

The  officers  for  1899  were  : — Hon.  President,  Dr. 
Dyer,  D.  D.;  President,  E.  W.  Rolland  ;  Vice.  Presid¬ 
ent,  J.  W.  Aikins  ;  Recording-Secretary,  Geo.  Long- 
tield  ;  Corresponding-Secretary,  B.  B.  Horton  ;  Treas¬ 
urer,  \\  .  G.  Connolly  ;  Librarian,  F.  S.  Okell. 

- _o - 

SOUL  EXPANSION. 

Let  me,  then,  be  always  growing, 

Never,  never  standing  still  ; 

Listening,  learning,  better  knowing 
Thee  and  Thy  most  blessed  will  ; 

Till  I  reach  Thy  holy  place, 

Daily  let  me  grow  in  grace. 

— Francis  R.  Havergal. 


Perfect  health  is  that  condition  of  the  body  when 
digestion  is  so  perfect  that  the  physiological  balance 
between  the  destruction  and  construction  that  goes 
on  ceaselessly  in  cell  life  is  daily  kept  normal, — 

E.  B.  Warman. 


LOCAL  and  ATHLCTIC 

- -)o(- - 

PHILOMA  THIA  N. 


At  a  business  meeting  of  the  Philomathian  So¬ 
ciety,  held  on  Feb,  3rd,  Prof.  Doolittle,  Mr.  J.  R. 
Layeock  and  Mr.  George  Robinson  were  appointed  a 
nominating  committee  to  nominate  candidates  for 
officers  of  the  society,  and  on  Saturday  evening,  Feb. 
10th,  the  following  officers  were  elected  : — 

Hon.  President,  Rev.  V.  H.  Cowsert;  President, 
J.  G.  Osborne;  Vice-President,  J.  R.  Laycock;  Critic, 
Prof.  Doxsee;  Assist.  Critic,  Prof.  Doolittle;  Leader 
of  Govt.,  E.  W.  Tink;  Leader  of  Opp.,  J.  B.  Lamb; 
Secretary,  VV.  J.  Kirby;  Treasurer,  L.  McDonald; 
Chaplain,  H.  A.  Dangerfield;  Chorister,  S.M.  Anglin. 

The  usual  Mock  Parliament  was  dispensed  with 
at  the  open  meeting  of  the  society  on  Feb.  10th  and 
Mr.  J.  Young  addressed  the  meeting.  His  subject 
was  “Phrenology.” 

The  fiist  rehearsal  of  the  series  of  practice  re¬ 
hearsals  to  be  given  by  pupils  of  the  elocution  class, 
assisted  by  others  from  the  musical  department,  was 
given  on  Friday  evening,  Feb.  2nd,  when  the  follow¬ 
ing  programme  was  rendered  to  the  enjoyment  of  all 


present  : — 

Piano  Solo . (by  Idilio  ).  . Miss  E.  Egan 

On  the  Rappahansck . Mr.  Okell 

Little  Ned’s  Tobacco . Miss  Watkins 

At  the  Operer . .  . Mr.  Kruger 

The  Campmeeting  at  Waycross . Miss  Greenleaf 

Piano  Solo,  “Humoreskin”  (by  Greig.  .Miss  E.  Sharp 

Nelson .  Mr.  Pritchard 

Jerry  and  Me .  . Miss  A.  B.  Hughes 

How  the  old  horse  won  the  bet . Mr.  W.  Farley 

Vocal  Solo,  “A  Winter  Lullaby . (by  DeKoven) 

Miss  G.  Hollinrake 

The  Shadow  on  the  Blind . Miss  C.  L.  Winter 

Old  Pecket’s  Nell  . Miss  Post 

Flash,  the  Fireman’s  Horse . Miss  Sharp 

Relief  of  Lucknow . Miss  Burket 

Piano  Solo,  “  LaMoreno.” . (by  Chamanade) 

Miss  Winter 


God  save  the  Queen. 
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After  the  rehearsal,  a  social  was  given  the  -stud¬ 
ents  and,  needless  to  say,  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

- O - " 

L-nT-e-d’s  opposite  asked  him  if  he  didn’t  come 

from  fifteen  miles  the  other  side  of  sundown, 

United  we  stand, 

Divided  we  Faull. 

Rumor  says  th  it  M-u-cl-rs  is  going  to  the  Trans¬ 
vaal  as  he  was  seen  with  a  Gunn  on  social  night. 

Ikey  (to  Bogart  who  is  winding  up  his  guitar)— 

What’s  the  matter  ? 

Bogart— Oh,  slipped  a  cog. 

Ikey — Miss  DeGuerre,  eh  ? 

Jamieson  ordered  a  second  course  of  cold  tongue 
and  got  a  cold  roast. 

Davie  says  that  he  didn’t  mind  the  storm  at  all 
and  W.  G.  says  that  he  wouldn’t  have  missed  the 
outing  for  a  small  fortune. 

It  is  rumored  that  A-k-ns  knows  from  experience 
how  wet  water  is  when  poured  on  him  from  a  room 
above  while  he  is  perched  on  a  pile  of  trunks  engaged 
in  delightful  conversation,  hut  C-n-l-y  knows  more 
about  the  water  and  the  whole  affair.  Poor  G-n-l-y. 

FAIR  WARNING, 

Freshman— Does  the  trolly  car  lead  to  the  cem¬ 
etery. 

Old  Student— Yes,  if  one  isn’t  very  careful. 

January  twentieth,  nineteen  hundred,  Tiny’s 
birthday  celebrated  by  his  first  shave. 

What  about  the  man  under  the  bed.?  Only  an 
hour  and  a  quarter. 

Where  are  Irsty’s  college  colors  ?  Ask  of  the 
fair  one. 

Why  didn’t  you  pin  them  on  the  other  side 
Irsty  ? 


A  curly-headed  boy  bought,  a  box  of  bon  bons 

and  ordered  them  to  be  sent  to  Miss - ,  leaving- 

five  cents  over  and  above  payment  for  the  goods  for 
secrecy.  How’s  that  for  a  Kid  ? 

Green  Freshman,  to  lady  clerk  at  the  “Beehive” 
—Have  you  any  two-lip  salve  ? 

Lady  Clerk  — You'll  find  plenty  of  that  up  at  the 
college. 

Packet  looks  Crossl(e)y. 

FRESHIES. 

The  nineteenth  century  has  been  prolific  in  great 
events  and  in  great  men.  Most  fitting  therefore 
that  its  closing  days  should  be  celebrated  by  such  an 
important  event  as  to  the  arrival  to  Albert  of  Joab 
Unab  Adina  Aikins.  This  remarkable  product  of 
Erin’s  Isle  came  to  us  from  Tupperville  in  the  vicinity 
of  Chatham.  His  childhood  was  most  uneventful  for 
one  who  in  after  years  was  to  prove  himself  so  dis¬ 
tinguished.  His  early  training  was  received  in  the 
Chatain  Collegiate  and  after  some  years  spent  in  the 
cap-  city  of  county  pedagogue,  he  decided  that  his  re¬ 
fined  taste  and  artistic  sense  could  never  be  satisfied 
by  such  an  unromantic  and  monotonous  life  as  that  of 
a  school  teacher.  Then  it  was  this  youth  began 
work  at  the  easel.  But  hearing  of  Albert  College 
and  Belleville  and  its  belles,  and  its  roses,  and  car¬ 
nations,  he  came  to  us.  Living  so  near  the  American 
boundary  and  looking  across  the  St.  Clair  so  fre¬ 
quently  at  the  actions  of  the  wily  Yankee,  of  course 
Joab’s  longing  glances  towards  the  ladies  side  are 
nothing  but  force  of  habit,  nothing  whatever.  But 
life  here  is  not  all  easel  and  painting  and  poesy.  To 
be  sure  there  is  the  florist’s  with  abundance  of  flowers, 
beautiful  flowers,  and  they  can  be  bought  at  reason¬ 
able  prices  too.  For  the  small  sum  of  one  dollar,  the 
most  beautiful  bouquet  that  ever  delighted  the  heart 
of  an  artist.  And  chrysanthemum  j  in  such  profusion 
that  the  boys  all  wonder  where  Joab’s  studio  can  be. 
Why,  boys,  in  the  he(arr)  room,  of  course. 

Not  all  sentiment  Jaob  finds.  Hard  old  world.  Greek 
and  Latin,  Latin  and  Greek,  little  romance  in  Greek 
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verbs.  Little  sentiment  in  (kusar.  Up  till  midnight- 
No  time  for  Philomathian,  no  time  for —  yes  time  to 
spare  for  college  socials.  Joab,  we  as  those  who  have 
put  away  childish  things,  advise  you,  first,  show  a 
college  spirit  by  attending  college  meetings,  second, 
cultivate  the  intellectual  as  carefully  as  you  are  do¬ 
ing  the  sentimental  and  we  predict  for  you  a  success¬ 
ful  future. 


Bpaphroditus  Chloe  Shaver  was  born  near  the 
town  of  Lindsay,  where  his  parents  raised  him  on 
their  farm,  at  which  place  he  learned  most  of  his 
fresliie,  green  habits.  The  most  of  the  past  summer 
he  spent  in  the  west,  tending  the  horses  and  cattle 
and  hoeing  pumpkins,  etc.,  for  his  brother-in-law. 
He  came  to  Albert  College  at  New  Year’s  of  1000  to 
prepare  for  the  Methodist  ministry,  but,  having  his 
head  read,  he  decided  to  go  into  medicine.  He  has 
always  been  a  bashful  lad  (never  went  home  with 
but  one  girl  in  his  life— poor  boy),  but  if  we  can 
judge  by  things  in  the  dining  hall,  Cliloe  is  making 
rapid  progress.  Chloe  is  a  most  familiar  fellow  as  he 
goes  sauntering  about  our'halls  and  rooms,  for  which 
he  seem*  to  have  a  sort  of  mania.  He  seems  to  feel 
as  much  at  home  in  anyone  else’s  room  as  he  does  in 
his  own.  But  we  mean  no  harm  to  our  new  friend. 
If  he  finds  Gieek  and  Latin  hard  to  remember,  we 
would  advise  him  to  apply  a  little  more  stick -to-itive- 
ness,  and  with  a  little  more  caie  and  attention  al¬ 
ways  remembering  there  is  no  royal  road  to  knowl- 
ec]ge__to  his  books,  a  most  glorious  future  awaits 
him.  If  Chloe  makes  good  uses  of  these  kindly  hints, 
we  believe  he  may  yet  be  a  man  of  some  little  grit 
and  snap,  making  every  action  (when  he  does  act^ 
count  towards  his  desired  goal. 


There  came  flying,  one  day,  away  from  the  west, 
A  wee  little  Wren  — 

A  wee  Wren,  all  dressed  in  black  coat  and  vest, 
Imitating  the  men  ; 

But  Davy,  not  Jenny,  this  Wren  we  did  call 
When  he  flew  in  old  Albert  one  fine  day  last  fall. 

A  tuft  of  brown  curls  on  a  wise  little  head 
Has  this  Davy  Wren, 

And  a  look  from  his  eyes,  deep  and  blue,  it  is  said 
By  most  of  the  men, 


Would  make  many  a  Jenny  dear  languish  and  sigh 
For  another  sweet  look  from  his  tender,  blue  eye. 

A  grave  minister  Davy  is  going  to  be 
In  frock  coat  of  black, 

He’ll  make  wandering  birds  all  their  sinfulness  see, 
And  call  them  all  hack 

To  the  paths  of  the  good,  where  ’tis  seemly  to  soar-, 
Where  sin  is  forgotten  and  remembered  no  more. 

But  Davy  likes  fun,  so  one  bleak,  stormy  day 
He  flew  through  the  air 
To  the  home  of  a  sweet  little  birdie,  they  say, 

So  coy  and  so  fair  ; 

And  when  he  came  back  she  came  with  him  and  he 
Was  so  bundled  in  furs  that  he  scarcely  could  see. 

And  now,  Davy  Wren,  I  tender  you  this, 

With  wishes  the  best  : 

A  fine  city  church  and  the  happier  bliss, 

A  snug  little  nest 

With  a  birdie  so  charming,  so  sweet  and  so  dear, 
That  the  rest  of  your  life  will  be  one  x-ound  of  cheer. 

Stacibus  Bracibus  Howel — Gab  for  short — is  a 
freshman  in  the  highest  sense  of  the  word.  The  lit¬ 
tle  training  he  received  from  a  small  grammar  school 
at  Woodstock  has  led  him  to  think  himself  a  man, 
and  he  comes  to  Albert  labouring  under  a  false  im¬ 
pression.  Born  as  he  was  among  the  hills  of  the 
rural  district  of  Jerseyville,  he  led  a  hermit  life  dig¬ 
ging  in  ant  hills,  picking  potato  bugs  and  driving  the 
pigeons  to  roost.  A  e  wish  Gab  to  distinctly  under¬ 
stand  that  his  two  months  at  Woodstock  does  not 
permit  him  to  enter  Albert  with  the  impression  that 
he  is  not  classed  among  the  freshmen.  ‘‘But  he  that 
thinks  he  knows  most,  knows  least.” 

With  the  freshman  desire  to  appear  quite  smart, 
This  freshie  has  chosen  the  infidel  part ; 

He  says,  in  salvation,  he  doesn’t  believe, 

And  is  qualified  now  his  degree  to  receive. 

The  Y.  M.  0.  A.  has  no  part  in  his  bizz, 

A  man  of  his  cloth,  conversion,  gee  whizz  ! 

And  why  should  he  study  ;  he’d  rather  be  found 
With  a  croconole  board  and  the  lads  all  around. 
But  in  closing  we  add,  by  way  of  advice, 

Don’t  lose  all  your  head  and  imagine  you’er  nice. 


The  subject  of  these  few  brief  remarks  is  Brother 
Windmill  Jack-longeared  Kirby,  who  hails  from 
somewhere  iri  the  West,  but  whose  origin  is  un 
known.  The  only  benefit  humanity  could  derive 
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from  a  knowledge  of  said  origin  would  be  the  satis¬ 
faction  of  a  strong  curiosity  to  discover  the  race  and 
country  whenc  such  a  specimen  could  have  sprung. 

This  abominable  freshman  appeared,  on  first 
coming  to  Albert,  to  have  a  desire  to  obtain  an  edu¬ 
cation  and  to  have  all  things  honestly  and  fairly 
done.  Not  being  blessed  with  abundant  means  (a 
condition  prevalent  among  Albert  College  students), 
he  made  application  to  several  citizens  to  secure 
work,  the  remuneration  for  which  would  greatly 
assist  him  to  defray  necessary  expenses.  He  was 
successful  in  his  quest.  Then  came  the  first  inti¬ 
mation  that  he  was  not  all  that  he  seemed.  He  an¬ 
nounced  himself  to  be  the  assistant  secretary  of  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Now  it  is  only  fair  to  say  in  Wind¬ 
mill’s  defence  that  he  did  assist  the  secretary,  but 
it  was  by  relieving  him  of  all  janitor  work,  such  as 
carrying  up  wood  and  coal,  sweeping  out,  and  per¬ 
forming  certain  other  dutie  ■  partaining  to  that 
office  which  are  not  usually  mentioned  in  polite  so¬ 
ciety.  Then,  again,  Windmill’s  room-mate  has  been 
severely  dealt  with  by  some  of  his  fellows  for  certain 
disturbances  in  the  halls.  The  instigator  and  pro¬ 
moter  of  these  was  none  other  than  our  worthy 
Windmill,  who  afterwards  boasted  in  the  town  of 
how  he  had  planned  a  sneaky  trick  on  the  boy  and 

got  him  into  trouble. 

A  few  words  of  advice  : 

I.  DonVtry  to  pass  for  more  than  face  value 
(in  your  case,  not  much.) 

II.  Take  the  penalty  for  your  own  misdeeds,  and 
do  not  let  your  room-mate  take  it. 

III.  Do  not  hint  that  you  have  hard  work  to 
stand  the  ways  of  your  room-mate  Your  own  are 
even  more  insufferable  than  his. 

IY.  Keep  the  advice  and  opinions  you  so  cons¬ 
tantly  offer  to  oldei  students  to  yourself  until  you 
are  asked  for  them. 

Little  Willie,  from  the  mirror, 

Licked  the  mercury  all  off, 

Thinking,  in  his  childish  error, 

’Twould  cure  the  whooping  cough. 

At  the  funeral,  Willie’s  mother 
Sadly  said  to  Mr.  Brown  : 

’Twas  a  chilly  day  for  Willie 
When  the  mercury  went  down. 


So  it  was  also  a  chilly  day  for  Willie  Connolly 
when  he  first  sighted  Albert  College.  However,  this, 
home-sick  youth  has  become  quite  at  home  and  in¬ 
deed  is  very  much  at  home,  except  when  he  is  absent 
on  pleasure  expeditions  in  the  country.  Yet  his 
friends  on  the  first  flat  are  praying  that  he  may  take 
such  pleasure  trips  often,  so  that  they  may  enjoy  a 
little  quiet  occasionally.  Just  here  we  might  say 
that  in  future  he  be  compelled  to  make  less  noise. 
Willie,  like  so  many  freshmen,  has  an  uncontrolable 
love  for  the  weaker  sex,  which  has  led  him  to  beam 
upon  so  many  young  damsels,  rliat  he  is  said  to  be 
fickle  at  heart.  We  might  say  that  we  would  advise 
him  to  guard  against  this  fault. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  ladies,  we  will  give  a  little 
of  Will’s  past  history.  He,  during  his  baby  days, 
lived  under  his  parental  roof  at  Caiutown,  a  post- 
office  a  few  leagues  north  of  Athens.  Will,  showing 
signs  of  unusual  brightness,  was  despatched  to  Ath¬ 
ens  High  School  where  he  was  expected  by  his  par¬ 
ents  to  fit  himself  for  a  noble  career,  but  contrary  to 
this,  he  graduated  as  a  general  nuisance  and  so  had 
to  be  sent  from  thence  to  a  good  institution,  namely 
Albert  College.  The  change  has  been  a  good  one 
and  will,  no  doubt,  under  our  unparelleled  teachers, 
make  his  exams,  without  any  serious  trouble. 


The  subject  of  this  sketch  is  Elephelet  Machna- 
debai  Tiuk,  who  hails  from  near  Oshawa,  where  he 
received  considerable  election  news  of  the  Dryden 
election.  Elephelet  came  to  Albeit  in  the  fall  of 
1899  along  with  his  brother,  who  had  been  an  old 
student  of  Albert  in  bygone  years,  and  having  the 
care  and  protection  of  an  older  brother,  has  been 
enable  to  carry  himself  considerably  straighter  than 
he  otherwise  would  have  done. 

Elephelet  has  improved  very  much  since  coming 
to  Albert,  both  in  looks  and  in  manners.  He  has 
adorned  his  face  with  a  very  handsome,  fox-colored 
moustache,  of  which  he  is  very  proud,  and  which  he 
spends  much  of  his  valuable  time  in  curling. 

The  most  prominent  weakness  peculiar  to  this 
freshie  is  his  veiy  strong  affinity  for  the  opposite 
sex,  and  we  would  advise  him  not  to  spend  so  much 
of  his  valuable  time  in  sleighing  or  going  out  in  the 
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country  on  Fri.  evenings  after  the  socials  and  stay, 
ing  over  Sunday.  He  attends  divine  service  at  West 
Belleville  where  he  may  be  seen  about  every  Sunday 
evening,  when  he  is  not  out  in  the  countiy,  but 
never  alone.  As  usual,  he  makes  every  opportunity 
count  when  among  the  young  damsels  of  that  point. 
But  never  mind,  Eleplielet,  it  is  your  calling  and  so 
we  would  advise  you  to  stick  to  it  like  a  pup  to  a 
root,  and  make  a  success  in  choosing  a  life  compan¬ 
ion  as  well  as  becoming  a  parson. 

- o - 

US 

We  are  an  exceedingly  up-to-date  set,  we  young- 
men  of  Albert  College.  This  is  especially  true  of  the 
Genus  Sporticus.  Perhaps  some  may  not  under¬ 
stand  the  term,  so  we  will  give  its  derivation. 
Genus — kind;  Sport  — a  game  or  enjoyable  pastime  ; 
i— an  indefinite  particle  having  the  force  of  quality, 
capability,  or  having  a  propensity  for;  cuss — a  bad 
man.  The  term  then  means  “a  kind  set  of  bad 
young  men  having  a  propensity  for  certain  amuse¬ 
ments”.  We  are  very  thorough,  and  besides  being 
familiar  with  all  the  varied  forms  of  amusement  of 
the  present  day,  we  have  also  constantly  reviewed 
and  rehearsed  all  the  practices  of  our  illustrious 
predecessors.  Hence  our  claim  of  being  “up-to- 
date”. 

We  are  entirely  free  from  those  superstitious 
ideas  propounded  by  those  known  in  the  institution 
asTlieologues.  This  freedom  is  shown  in  various  ways. 
For  instance,  we  go  out  skating  on  the  Sabbath  day. 
Once  in  the  forenoon  and  again  after  dinner.  This 
enables  us  to  answer  “Twice”  when  the  roll  is  called 
on  Tuesday  morning.  We  hold  to  certain  ancient 
religious  customs,  however,  and  although  there  is  a 
regulation  to  the  contrary,  Ti  e  burn  incense  to  the 
gods  ar  did  our  pagan  forefathers.  But  we  would 
like  to  know  where  certain  of  our  numbers  have 
precedent  for  the  custom  of  chewing  the  incense. 
Of  couse,  the  chewing  is  not  so  bad  in  itself,  except 
for  the  operator,  but  the  companion  habit  of  expect¬ 
orating  on  the  floor  and  radiator  is.  Beloved  breth¬ 
ren,  bear  in  mind  the  fact  that  he  who  expectorates 
in  this  manner  cau  nevei  expect  to  rate  as  a  gentle¬ 
man. 

It  may  be  that  the  custom  of  burning  was  stop 


ped  on  account  of  scarcity  of  matches.  Well,  we 
can  explain  that.  We  have  a  certain  game,  played 
with  pieces  of  paste-board,  in  which  we  use  match  s 
as  counters.  Not  having  a  sufficient  supply  on  one 
occasion,  we  went  to  a  neighbor’s  room  to  borrow 
some.  The  door  was  locked,  but  wTe  went  in  just  the 
same.  The  neighbor  happened  to  be  in  and  came 
forward  to  give  us  a  warm  welcome,  but  we  hadn’t 
time  to  stay.  We  called  again,  but  our  friend  was 
out  so  we  had  to  help  ourselves  to  the  matches.  The 
desire  to  have  counters  on  all  games  led  two  of  us  to 
use  dollars  on  a  certain  hockey  match,  with  the  re¬ 
sult  that  one  of  us  lost  three  of  his  counters. 

But  let  it  not  be  understood  that  we  have  no 
othei  thought  than  that  of  selfish  amusement.  We 
always  champion  the  cause  of  the  weak,  the  down¬ 
trodden  and  the  distressed.  One  of  our  number 
wears  a  ring  in  token  of  his  bravery,  the  gift  of  a 
grateful  one  whose  life  he  saved.  Reference  may 
be  made,  known  to  the  recent  disgraceful  persecu¬ 
tion  of  a  freshman  in  our  stronghold — the  first  fiat. 
Charge  may  be  laid  at  our  door  as  we  make  no  secret 
of  the  fact  that  we  hate  freshmen  with  a  cordial 
hatred.  But  in  this  case  we  are  innocent.  The  in¬ 
stigator  and  perpetrator  was  a  certain  gaseous  nonen¬ 
tity,  who  valiantly  crawled  under  the  bed  on  a  cer¬ 
tain  evening  and  stayed  there  till  all  danger  was 
past.  We  had  hard  work  getting  him  out  then.  He 
is  not  a  true  Sport,  but  a  loud-mouthed  proselyte 
from  the  camp  of  the  top-flat  Pharisees. 

And  now  we  have  a  few  things  to  say  concerning 
the  luminaries,  who  receive  such  honor  from  all,  on 
account  of  their  piety  and  who  are  set  up  as  our  ex¬ 
amples.  We  have  never  been  known  to  be  cruel  to 
any  one  in  all  our  fun.  But  they  of  the  Pharisees 
have  made  a  practice  of  going  by  turns  to  a  certain 
room  every  night  and  there  mauling  a  boy  who  has 
not  strength  to  defend  himself.  No  sport  ever  abus¬ 
ed  a  man  weaker  than  himself.  The  Pharisees  also 
locked  the  boy  out  of  his  room  and  did  many  other 
contemptible  things;  but  worst  of  all,  showing  their 
true  character,  was  a  cold  night  recently.  They 
threw  his  towels  down  on  the  roof  of  the  liatch- 
varandah  and  compelled  him  to  go  out  in  the  bitter 
Cold  to  get  them.  Father  of  Meicies!  How  can 
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these  (lends  be  called  Thy  servants?  Worse  than 
all,  and  beyond  description,  these  saintly  hypocrites 
poured  icy-cold  water  on  the  poor  hoy  as  he  strug¬ 
gled  along  the  snowy  roof. 

During  the  recent  time  of  sickness  in  the  school, 
we  were  very  active  in  caring  for  the  sufferers 
We  did  all  in  our  power  to  keep  things  quiet  Not 
so  with  the  Pharisees.  Notwithstanding  the  fact 
that  there  were  four  sick  on  the  flat,  they  held  an 
uproarious  revel  in  a  room  opposite  that  of  one  of 
the  sick  men.  There  could  be  no  sleep  or  study  for 
well  students,  and  it  was  absolute  torture  to  the  sick. 
A  messenger  was  sent  to  ask  for  quiet,  but  they  tried 
to  throw  water  on  him  ?  Did  they  stop  the  noise  ? 
No  !  They  redoubled  their  efforts  to  tear  down  Un¬ 
building.  Now  these  things,  none  of  us  would  con¬ 
descend  to  do.  And  we  state  a  solemn  fact,  when 
we  say  that,  no  such  hypocritical  and  detestable 
lives  as  that  can  lead  us  to  change  our  manner  of 
life  or  to  respect  “the  cloth.” 

- )o( - 

To  Albert  in  January  1900,  came  a  curley  haired 
youth,  known  to  the  world  at  large,  as  John  Wesley 
Richardson.  This  good  n attired,  harmless  individual, 
came  hither  from  that  gold-mining  region,  of  North 
Hastings,  known  as  Delora,  to  obtain  a  training  in 
commercial  science.  Of  his  past  history,  we  know 
very  little,  except  that  he  has  lived  on  the  farm  with 
his  father  ever  since  the  days  of  his  child-hood,  and 
it  no  doubt,  due  to  this  fact,  that  he  is  a  mamma’s 
hoy,  and  not  accustomed  to  the  ups  and  downs  of 
college  life.  We  have  no  doubt,  however,  as  John  is 
a  very  observant  student,  he  will  copy  from  his  com¬ 
petent  seniors,  and  in  due  time  his  greenness  will 
fade,  and  he  will  mould  for  himself  a  character  as 
golden  as  the  region  from  whence  he  hails. 

There  can  be  no  poorer  soil  for  a  child-plant  to 
grow  in,  or  attempt  to  grow  in,  than  the  soil  of  pre¬ 
tence.  To  learn  to  conceal  is  a  sorrowful  lesson  in¬ 
deed  for  a  child.  To  learn  to  conceal  honest  poverty, 
as  though  ashamed  of  it,  is  the  most  sorrowful  of  the 
sorrowful  lessons  in  this  line,  for  it  is  to  so  littel  pur¬ 
pose,  and  is  unnecssary  afterwards. 


PeRSQNftLS 
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We  are  pleased  to  have  Prof.  Shepard  with  us 
again. 

Miss  Crosby,  of  Colborne,  spent  Sunday  with 
Miss  DeGuerre. 

Mr.  Farleigh  took  tea  at  the  college  recently. 

Miss  Ward  called  last  week  on  old  friends  here. 

Miss  Gardiner  spent  Sunday  at  the  home  of 
Miss  Wilson,  Cannifton. 

D.  E.  Johnson  called  at  the  college  recently. 

Miss  DeGuerre  assisted  in  a  concert  at  Frank- 
ford  last  week. 

Miss  M.  Mallory’s  brother  called  on  her  a  short 
time  ago. 

Miss  E.  Kingston,  one  of  last  year’s  students, 
took  tea  here  Sunday. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  A.  Trompour  called  Saturday 
on  their  daughter  here. 

Miss  Johnstone  spent  Sunday  at  her  home  at 
Rednersville 

Miss  F.  White,  a  student  of  last  year,  attended 
the  concert  of  Feb.  2nd. 

Miss  L.  Mallory’s  brother  and  sister  took  tea 
with  her  last  Friday. 

Dr.  Benson,  of  Gananoque,  was  with  us  at  pray¬ 
ers  last  Tuesday  morning  and  gave  us  a  brief,  but 
interesting  talk. 

The  “Times”  extends  their  heartfelt  sympathy  to 
Prof,  and  Mrs.  Hunt,  who  have  been  called  upon  to 
mourn  the  death  of  their  little  son,  Vincent. 

Mrs.  Jewell  (nee  Lily  Burgess)  of  Bracebridge, 
an  old  student,  is  visiting  at  her  aunt’s,  Mrs.  Gardin¬ 
er,  and  attended  our  last  Mission  Band. 

Miss  Paleu  and  Miss  Galbraith  had  tea  with  Miss 
Gardiner  not  long  ago. 

Miss  Ethel  Crossly,  daughter  of  Rev.  D.  O.  Cross¬ 
ly,  called  at  the  college. 

Rev.  Mr.  Houck  conducted  prayers  some  days 
ago  and  expressed  pleasure  at  visiting  the  college. 

Miss  Bessie  Tonkin,  who  has  been  teaching  in 
Alberta,  N.  W.  T.,  for  the  past  two  years  and 
who  is  now  spending  her  vacation  at  her  father’s 
home  in  Sidney,  spent  a  day  with  Miss  Gardiner 
recently. 
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Miss  Brackbill,  who  is  home  on  furlough  from 
West  China,  where  she  ha  been  in  charge  of  a  girl’s 
hoarding  school  in  connection  with  the  Woman’s 
Missionary  Society  for  the  past  six  years,  deli\eied 
an  address  at  the  Tabernacle  recently.  She  was  en¬ 
tertained  at  the  college  and  gave  a  most  interesting 
talk  in  the  Reception  Room  to  the  girls,  telling  us  all 
the  details  of  a  girl’s  life  in  China.  We  were  especi¬ 
ally  delighted  to  hear  all  about  our  own  little  girls, 

who  are  being  supported  by  out  Mission  Band. 

Rev.  S.  (t.  Bland,  of  Smith’s  Falls,  who  has  been 
spoken  of  as  one  of  the  brainiest  men  in  Methodism, 
gave  us  a  profitable  address  at  prayers  a  short  time 

ago. 


excftftMGes 

- )o( - 

In  the  Acta  our  attention  is  drawn  to  an  account 
of  Canadian  Literature.  The  writer  says  that  the 
Canadian  public  has  been  very  ignorant  of  its  own 
writers  and  their  merits,  but  a  great  change,  is  com¬ 
ing  oyer  the  country  in  this  respect.  On  every  side 

there  is  fresh  evidence  of  the  spirit  of  emulation  in 
fostering  Canadian  writers  and  in  appreciation  of 
their  efforts  Thus  the  outlook  for  Canadian  litera¬ 
ture  is  brightening. 


Study  hooks  to  know  how  things  ought  to  he  : 
study  men  to  know  how  things  are. 

•‘He  alone  is  gi  eat,  who  by  a  life  heroic,  conquers 
fate.” 

The  Methodist  Magazine  and  Review  is  a  new 
exchange  and  we  are  glad  to  have  such  an  inter est- 
in,r  one  amohg  us.  We  notice  in  it  this  month  a  very 
interesting  account  of  Lord  John  Russell,  one  of  the 
most  enlightened  statesmen  of  the  century. 


It  is  not  difficult  to  get  away  into  retirement, 
and  there  live  upon  your  own  convictions  ;  nor  is  it 
difficult  to  mix  with  men  and  follow  their  convicti¬ 
ons  :  but  to  enter  into  the  world  and  there  live  firm¬ 


ly  and  fearlessly  according  to  your  own  conscience, 
that  is  Christian  greatness.  Ex. — 


“The  Land  of  Burns”  or  “Auld  Dumfries”  is  one 
of  the  most  interesting  of  Scotish  towns.  Its  history 
extends  back  into  the  dim  past,  when  the  Roman 
legions  drove  the  early  inhabitants  of  that  district 
northwards.  Kings  have  lived  within  its  walls  : 
great  affairs  of  the  nation  have  been  transacted  here  ; 
and  some  of  the  most  momentons  events  in  the  an¬ 
nals  of  Scotish  history  have  occurred  iu  this  old 
town.  Aded  to  this  is  the  fact  that  the  Patriot  Bard 
of  Scotland  lived  there  and  died  t  here — this  fact  has 
overshadowed  all  others,  so  that  the  district  has  be¬ 
come  known  as  “  the  Land  of  Burns.”  Dumfries,  be¬ 
fore  every  thing  else,  is  the  shrine  of  all  lovers  of 
Burns’  for  it  was  there  that  he  passed  the  most  fruit¬ 
ful  eight  years  of  his  life.  It  is  true  that  he  had  won 
fame  previous  to  his  life  in  Dumfries.  He  had  been 
feasted  and  lionized  iu  Edinburgh,  the  idol  of  a  day 
hut  in  all  that,  there  was  nothing  to  aid  him  mat¬ 
erially  in  his  struggle  for  a  livelihood  and  shortly 
afterwards  h  » leased  a  farm  at  E 11  island,  six  miles 
from  Dumfries.  To  this  place  he  brought  his  “Jean.” 
It  was  then  that  he  wrote  "To  Mary  in  Heaven”  a 
beautiful  embodiment  of  tender  memories.  The  es¬ 
sential  nobility  of  his  mind  fiomished  amid  all  the 
impedements  of  his  surroundings  and  produced  the 
ritchest  flowers  of  exuberant  fancy  in  song  and 
poetry. 

Burn’s  home  is  an  old-fashioned  plain  looking 
house,  more  like  a  peasant’s  cottage  than  the  home 
of  a  poet.  The  present  owner  of  this  house  derives 
a  handsome  income  from  the  fee  charged,  the  eight 
or  nine  thousand  tourists  who  visit  it  each  year. 
The  poor  Scotish  Bard  who  once  lived  there  toiled 
hard  to  earn  a  living,  his  genius  then  unrewarded, 
while  his  fame  now  enables  others  to  enrich  them¬ 
selves. 

To  appreciate  fully  the  beauty  of  the  laud  of 
Burns  and  the  charm  of  these  associations,  it  is  nec¬ 
essary  to  visit  them  and  to  listen  to  the  stories  which 
many  an  old  resident  there  can  tell  of  his  country¬ 
men  whose  genius  has  added  lustre  to  their  country. 
— McMaster  University  Monthly. 
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She  Loved  Books — The  danger  of  pretending  to 
have  read  books  that  one  has  never  seen  is  pleasant¬ 
ly  illustrated  in  the  following  story  : — 

He  was  a  grave,  thoughtful  man  of  marked  intel¬ 
lectuality  and  fine  literary  tastes.  She  was  a  feather¬ 
brain  of  a  soubrette.  Most  vivacious  and  winsome 
in  her  petite  blonde  lovelyness  hut  in  no  sense  a  hook¬ 
worm. 

“Are  you  fond  of  literature  ?”  he  inquired,  with 
accustomed  carelessness,  hut  he  was  watching  her 
attentively. 

“Passionately”,”  she  replied,  “hut  I  get  so  little 
time  to  read  anything  except  the  chronicles  of  my 
profession  ;  ours  is  a  most  exciting* art  hut  I  love 
hooks  dearly.” 

“Then  you  must  admii  e  ST  Walter  Scott,”  he 
exclaimed,  with  sudden  animation*  “Is  not  his 
‘Lady  of  the  Lake’  exquisite  in  its  flowing  grace  and 
poetic  imagery  ?  Is  it  not  ?” 

“It  is  perfectly  lovely,”  she  assented,  clasping 
her  hands  in  ecstacy.  “I  suppose  I  have  read  it  a 
dozen  times.” 

“And  Scott’s  ‘Marinion’,”  he  continued,  “with  its 
rugged  simplicity  and  marvelous  descriptions  ?  One 
can  almost  smell  the  heather  on  the  heath  while  per 
using  its  splendid  pages.” 

“It  is  perfectly  grand,”  she  murmured. 

“And  ‘Scott’s  Emulsion’,”  he  continued  hastily, 
for  a  faint  suspicion  was  beginning  to  dawn  upon 
him. 

“I  think,”  she  interupted  rashly,  “that  it  is  the 
best  thing  lie  ever  wrote.” 


Anyone  sending  a  sketch  and  description  may 
quickly  ascertain  our  opinion  free  whether  an 
invention  is  probably  patentable.  Communica¬ 
tions  strictly  confidential.  Handbook  on  Patents 
sent  free.  Oldest  agency  for  securing  patents. 

Patents  taken  through  Munn  &  Co.  receive 
special  notice,  without  charge,  in  the 

Scientific  JUfiericait. 

A  handsomely  illustrated  weekly.  Largest  cir¬ 
culation  of  any  scientific  journal.  Terms,  $3  a 
year ;  four  months,  $L  Sold  by  all  newsdealers, 

MUNN  &  Co.3S,Broadwa>-  New  York 

W  Branch  Office,  625  F  St.,  Washington.  D.  C. 


jei serf  ®  ® 

T 

Pen® 


The  Fountain  Pen  of  Satisfaction.  It  will  pay 
for  itself  in  the  time  it  saves  you,  for  it 
is  always  ready  for  you  when  you  are 
ready  for  it. 

Prices  $2.50  to  $5.00. 


W.  P. 

BARRISTER,  SOLICITOR,  NOTARY.  E,TC. 

BELLEVILLE,  -  ONT. 

* 


Everybody, 


Should  Subrcribe  for  the 


Albert  College 

“Times” 


Subscription  50c.  per  Year. 


Ladies’  Journal  $1.00. 

Albert  College  Times  and  Ladies’  Journal  $1.10. 


INSURE 
WITH  •  • 


...  CONFEDERATION  klloc,™ 

W.  H-  SNACREL,  Agent  -  BELLEVILLE. 
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BRYANT’S  STUDIO 

The  finest  work  in  the  City  is  made  at  our  Studio,  so 
don’t  lose  this  chance  of  getting  your  Photos 
taken  LARGE  CABINET  SIZE  at  less  than 
half  price.  We  guarantee  all  work. 

Cabinets  $1.$H)  per  do/..  Remember  this  is  only  at 

BRYANT’S-  Weesc’s  old  stand. 


Row  is  Your  Eyesight  ? 

If !  roublesome  in  atp  v  D  A  V  who  tests  the 
anyway  cal  on  hLLA  llril?  eyes  -vvit-h  the 

most  modern  appliances  free  of  charge,  and 
gives  glasses  only  when  required,  and  guaran¬ 
tees  satisfaction. 


ALBERT  DRUG  STORE 


(OPPOSITE  VICTORIA  AVENUE.) 


The  place  for  Albert  students  to  lmy  their 

Medieines,  Perfumery,  Toilet  JMieles 
Artists’  Materials,  Ete. 


GEEN 


City  Steam  Bakery 


The  Students’  Emporium  for  Fruits, 
Cakes.  Cmdies  and  other  delicasies 
is  at . 


Jas.  Wallace  &  Co. 


Students  PatroQize 

JOHN  BRINTNELL 

For  a  First-class  Hair  Cut  or 'Shave 
Front  Street.  Opposite  No  2  Fire  Hall 


Opp.  City  Hall,  Belleville. 

nG' 


Telephone  207. 


For  a  Firt-Olass  Livery  Rig  go  to 

McCoy's  -  Livery 

_  YOU  WILL  PLEASE  NOTE 

that  we  have  the  most  approved  mod- 
Mfc  ern  appliances  for  fitting  glasses.  We 
have  the  necessary  Knowledge,  Skill 
and  Experience  for  doing  it  properly 
and  can  fit  any  eye  that  glasses  will 
help.  Our  lenses  are  the  finest  money 
can  buy.  Our  prices  are  consistent 
with  good  service  and  material. 

ANGUS  McFEES, 

Watchmakers  &  Opticians,  810  P  rout  Street. 


Arthur  MeGie,  -  Merchant  Tailor 


The  finest  assortment  of  merchant  tailoring  stock 
in  the  City. 

Fit  and  Workmanship  Guaranteed. 

10  per  cent  off  regular  price  to  students. 

ARTHUR  McGIE'  -  -  300  FRONT  ST. 


E  will  soon  have  the  long  dark  mornings  with 
us  again.  Then  you  will  have  to  rely  on  the 
alarm  clock  to  awaken  you  in  time  for  your 
studies.  We  have  a  large  and  reliable  assortment  of 
alarms  at  reasonable  prices.  If  your  eyes  are  troub¬ 
ling  you,  we  will  fit  you  out  with  glasses  in  any 
style  of  frame.  We  carry  a  line  of  Jewellery  and 
Flatware-  All  Watch  and  Jewellery  repairing  done 

prompt] v.  J.  O-  R-  McCURDY- 

1  door  ’  eCoiinack’s  Photo  Gal.  444  Front  St. 


NEW  DENTAL  PARLORS 


a  M.  J.  LARKE,  L.D.S.,  D.  D.S., 

?  lias  opened  his  office  in  the  Nathan  Jones  block. 

^  Latest  improved  methods  of  dentistry.  L 

J  Special  attention  to  care  of  the  teeth.  Filling  ^ 
S  and  Crown  work.  c 

Students : : 


Go  to  BARNES  for. . . . 

Coal  Oil ! 


(Sreenleaf  &  Son 

Bicyc'e  Manufacturers 

IG  I  \  r  JG  I  N  Y 

Skates  Sharpened,  Umbrellas  Repaired,  Lock¬ 
smiths.  etc.,  etc. 


nMn*ni@n*n*nMn*n*n*n»n*n 


College  Ladies... 

Will  find  this  the  place  to  sort  up 
in  their  needs  in  the  following 
lines: 

Jet  Belts 
Belt  Buckles 
Lace  Pins 
Beauty  Pins 
Broach  Pins 
Blouse  Setts 
Belt  Pins 
Side  Combs 
Back  Combs 
Hair  Pins 
Purses 

Sash  Ribbons 

Neck  Ribbons 

Veilings 

Gloves 

Stockings 

Laces 

•Linen  Collars 
Chiffon  Bows 
Handkerchiefs 
Underwear 
Fur  Boas 
Fur  Copei’ines 
,  Fur  Gauntlets 
Fur  Caps 
Fur  Muffs 


College  Men.... 

We  keep  a  very  extensive  range  of 
Men’s  Furnishings.  .  Goods  of  all 
kinds,  including  : 

Stiff  Hats 
Soft  Hats 
Cloth  Caps 
Silk  Hats 
Lined  Gloves 
Kid  Gloves 
Fur  Lined  Gloves 
Braces 
Bow  Ties 
Puff  Ties 
String  Ties 
Derby  Ties 
Imperial  Ties 
Silk  Mufflers 
Cashmere  Mufflers 
Collar  Buttons 
Cuff  Buttons 
Tie  Holders 
Cuff  Holders 
Scarf  Pins 
Garters 

Sleeve  Holders 
Wdiite  Shirts 
Colored  Shirts 
Linen  Collars 
Linen  Cuffs 
Waterproof  Coats 
Men’s  Socks 

Buy  from  the  largest  and  finest  assort¬ 
ment  of  Underwear  in  the  City. 


Dressmaking  on  the  premises  by  Mrs. 
McLean  at  Moderate  Prices. 


Jill  Hoods  larked  in  PLJlffl  Fl&DRES 
at  Lowest  Cash  Prices. 


MOUSE  RITCHIE  A  GO., 

ELLEVILLE,  -  ONT. 

nMn*nMnMnMn*n*n*n*n*n*n 


MERIT  WINS! 


Hen  e  we  endeavor  to  win  a  share  of  the  patronage  cf  Albert  College  Students  and  friends  bv 
offering  only  such  goods  as  by  their  merit  wi  1  win  esteem  lor  ijuahty  and  price.  blur 
latest  addition  is  . 

ALBERT  COLLEGE  SOUVENIRS... 

- COMPRISING - 

ups  &  Saucers,  Plates,  Mugs.  Jugs,  Etc. 

No  better  Christm  ;s  Present  than  one  of  the  above. 

TRY  OUR  PARKER  FOUNTAIN  PEN. 

K.  TEMPLETON  &  CO. 


For  Good  Boots 

jnw= — 

LOW  PRICES 

GO  - 

Gorman’s, 

Corner  Front  and  Bridge  Streets 


i 


